EXCURSION   TO    CANDELAY

submit to any evil capable of remedy, insisted on an
immediate investigation into the cause of this annoy-
ance.

After hunting about in the wind's eye for a short
time in the jungle, with torches in our hands, we came
upon a huge dead buffalo, swollen almost to double his
natural size. Upon seeing this, the bearers and ser-
vants shrugged their shoulders, as if the case had been
hopeless. Not so the gallant Admiral, who, in his
usual style of prompt resource, called out, "Let us bury
this monster before we go to bed." And, sure enough,
under his directions, and by his assistance, [for, though
he had but one hand, he plied it better than most other
men's two] we contrived, in a quarter of an hour, to
throw sand, earth, and leaves enough over the huge
carcase to cover it completely. "There's a cairn for
you!" exclaimed the Admiral, throwing down his
spade, "and now let us turn in; for by the first peep of
the morning we must have a touch at the wild ducks
and peacocks on the sides of the lake, and perhaps we
may contrive to have a shot at a buffalo, or a stray
elephant."

Accordingly, next morning, actually before it was
light, I felt the indefatigable Admiral tugging at my
ear, and bidding me get up, to accompany him on a
shooting excursion, and as he said, "maybe we shall
get sight of some of those elephants, the existence of
which you presumed to doubt last night. Come, Mr.
Officer, shew a leg! I know you are a bit of a philoso-
pher, and curious in natural history; so rouse up and
come along with me."

Most cordially did I then anathematise all philosophy
and wish I had never expressed any curiosity on the
score of wild beasts, peacocks, or ancient tanks; but as
the Admiral was not a person to be trifled with, I made
a most reluctant move, and exchanged the delightful
dream of hot curries and cool sherbet for the raw reality
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